' The^f9iMleKipfme»^ 

/4»7or.Wel,we willtallcc more of this, when the foW^ 
Tspaft; Buthavcyouafullpromifcofhcr? ^ 

JBttter D^tfghttr 

When that (hall be feenej tender my confcnt. 
ooer, I have Sir ; here dice comes. 
lailer. YourFricndandl have chanced to name 


Youhcre.upon the oldbufincs; But no mote of that« 
^ow,(b foone as the Court hurry isover,we will 
Have an end ofitd’th mcanctimc looke tenderly 
To the twoPrifoners. I can tell you they are princes. 
X)<t«^.Thefe flrewings are for their Chamber;tispitty thc» 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they Hrould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any ad verfity 
Afham’d ; the prifon it fclfe is proud of ‘eni; and 
They hive all the world in their Chamber. 
lailtr. They are fam’d tobeapaircofablblute men., 
my troth, I think Fame but ftammeis ’em, they 
Stand a gteift above the reach of report. ( doers, 

Jai. I heard them reported in tbc Battaile, tobe the only 
Dangh. Nay mod likely.for they ate noble fudrersjt 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they beenc 
VirSors, that with fuch a condant Nobility, enrotcc 
A frccdome out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Miitfi,and affliflion, a toy to j:ft at. 

Jailor, Doc they lb? 

*Daug, It feemes to me they have no more fence of theit 
Captivity, then 1 of ruling Athens .• they cate 
Well, looke merrily , difeourfe of many things, 

But nothing of their owne redraint, and djfaflcrs t 
Yet fometime a devided figb,\nartyrd astwer 
I’th deliverance, willbreakcfrom oneofthem. 

When the other prefently gives it fo fwcctc a tebukei 
That I could wim my fclfe a Sigh to be fo chid, 

Oi at lead a Sighet to be comforted* 
fVooer. ineverfaw’em. 

Jailor. The Duke himfeife came privately in the night, 
£nter Palamon^ and jlrcite^ai*'^** 


And fo did they, yvhat the rcafon ©fit isi I 


Koo^W 


e^Kciwlookes out. Jreite is the 

Diffrcnccofmcn. 

Scarnaa. enterTatmon^andArciteinfrifiit^ 

Pal. How doe you Noble Colen? 

uircite. How doc you Sir I 

Pal. Why drong inough to laugh at mifery. 

And beaVe the chance of waijc yct,wc are prifonctt 
Ifcare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite. Ibtleeveit, 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my hourc to come. 

p-*/. Oh Cofen 

WhtrcisThebsnow? where is our noble Country.? 
Where arc our friends, and kindreds ? never mote 
Muft we behold thofe comforts, never fee 
The hardy youthes drive for the Games of honour 
(HrmfritkheBainted favours of their 

Like t^ilS under failcrthen dart among ft era 

And as tnEafl wind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdcs, whilft PaUmon, and ArePtn 
Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praifcs,wpn the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wifti 'em ours*0 nevet 
Shall wc two cxcrcifc,likc T wyns of honour » 

Our Armes againe, and feclc our fyry horfes ^ 

Like proud Seas under us, our good S words, novv 
(Better the red*eyd god of war nevV were) 

Bravilhd our fidcs,like age muft run to ruft. 

And dcckc she Temples of thofe gods that hate us^ . 

Da Thcf? 
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